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When our children were in pre-school, they used to come home with some radical ideas. When they would overturn their glass of milk or mess up a drawing, they would stop suddenly, throw their arms wide open and say, "I love to make mistakes!"
When I first heard this snappy remark, I asked, "Where did you learn to say that?" "From my teachers at pre-school," they said. At first I smiled at this unusual form of teaching; but then I began to ponder it. Who loves to make mistakes? Do you know anybody who loves to make mistakes? Many of us grew up with some Be Perfect expectations, so we never learned to pat ourselves on the back when we made mistakes. We were usually penalized for making mistakes – by rules, laws, Mom, Dad, or other authority figures. Likewise when we make a mistake, we might beat up on ourselves with guilt: Why did I say that? Why did I make that stupid decision? Many of us are not too tolerant of our mistakes.
Maybe we’d be better off if all of us could be taught at an early age to face our mess-ups and say, "I love to make mistakes!" After all, everybody makes mistakes. 
As I was preparing for this sermon, I was searching for background material. Finally I found a wonderful cassette tape on "failure," and I was eager to listen to it to get some great ideas for this sermon. Actually, the title of the tape was "Letting Go of our Fear of Failure." I put the tape in my little portable cassette player and turned it on. The tape stopped, appearing to be jammed. I pressed all the buttons over and over, and finally pulled out the tape, and saw that the little brown tape was creasing on the spool. So I pulled out my pencil to stick it under the tape to try to untangle it. In no less than three minutes, I had done the exact opposite. I had tangled that tape so badly that it was totally unusable. I had mutilated the tape on failure! At first I was upset. But then I chuckled and heard myself chirp out loud, "I love to make mistakes!"
If we can come to terms with our mistakes, we can also come to terms with failure. A failure might be called a big mistake. Webster defines failure as a "falling short, a deficiency, not succeeding, a failing." In school if any of us makes an F, it means "failure" or failing to pass the test or course. In school if any of us makes an F, it means "failure" or failing to pass the test or course. But we also know about failures in marriage, relationships with children or friends, failures at work, failures in our personal life.
When Jesus came to his hometown of Nazareth, he may not have failed by our standards, but at least we can say that he did not succeed in winning over the people. Rather than receiving his wisdom as a gift from God, they took offense that a hometown boy would come back speaking lofty words and 
sounding like some holy person. It must have seemed to the local folks that Jesus was, as some used to say, "getting above his raising." Maybe he seemed a little "highfalutin."
For whatever reason, Jesus was not able to do any mighty work in his hometown. We might say that this was not a failure of Jesus; rather, it was a failure of the people to hear and accept him. Surely Jesus would have preferred to make a good showing with the hometown folks. He must have felt some pressure to look good, sound good, do good for the back home folks. But when the people heard him, they said, "Isn’t this the carpenter? Isn’t this Mary’s son?" He’s one of us--- a local yokel. They seemed unable to accept Jesus in a different role. 
When they took offense at his words, Jesus must have felt rejected, disappointed. He was "diss-ed," as the kids say now. He was pushed away, disregarded, discredited--- diss-ed. Surely he must have felt some hurt from this reception.
If I had gone back to my hometown and received this treatment, I would have plunged into a short-term depression, at least. I would have scrutinized myself, criticized myself, and beat up on myself for failing to reach the back home folks. Jesus may have felt a little like this. I’ve always wondered if there were a few sentences of this story that are missing. But the record we have gives no evidence of Jesus berating himself, getting depressed, or taking time to lick his wounds. He simply took this episode rather matter-of-factly and moved on.
He basically said, "Shake the dust off your feet and move on." I like this approach. It’s realistic. He’s acknowledging that we may not be able to reach everybody. We can’t succeed all the time. Sometimes the atmosphere among the hearers can be cold and critical, and the words fall lifeless to the ground. Or -- some people may have already made up their minds about who Jesus was, and they "ain’t gonna change," as they say. In this situation Jesus in essence said, "I need to save my energy for the next village, the next group of people" 
Instead of feeling sorry for himself, Jesus turns to the next mission, the next project, the next town. He doesn’t seem to have time to be sidetracked by a minor failure.
How do we face our failures, whether they be small or large? When I was a child, I used to enjoy going through an old notebook of my mother’s with her collection of handwritten poems, quotes, and tidbits of information. 
One of those pages I read so many times that I almost memorized it. It read something like this (though perhaps not exactly accurate): l830 defeated for state legislature; 1832 defeated for state legislature; 1834 elected to the state legislature; 1836 defeated for house speaker; 1840 defeated for Congress; 1844 defeated for Congress; 1848 elected to Congress; 1856 defeated in a bid for Vice President; 1858 defeated for US Senate; 1860 elected President of the U.S. With someone as revered as Abraham Lincoln, who would have thought that he endured so many political failures! And earlier in his life, Lincoln had also failed as a businessman and as a farmer.
Failure did not have the final word with Abraham Lincoln. Somehow he was not deterred by his defeats. Rather than looking back at his failures, he seemed to keep pressing toward the future. For all of us, in whatever area of our life, failure need not have the final word – if we are willing to stay focussed. 
You may have gone out yesterday and stood in line (as we did at midnight on Friday night!) to purchase the latest Harry Potter book. The Harry Potter books have been such sensational sellers that they have virtually revolutionized the children’s publishing business. Thanks to the Potter stories, young people are taking a break from video screens and now reading books again. Good news! But did you know that the first manuscript J.K. Rowling wrote was rejected by no less than nine publishers. What began as a failure has now turned into an amazing success story.
If our faith has anything to teach us, it’s that failure doesn’t have the final word. Look at the characters of the Bible, and you will often see people who failed and started over. Moses was a murderer, yet he became the great leader of the exodus from Egypt. David was deceitful, yet he became a leading king of Israel. Paul was a persecutor, yet he became the articulate theologian and missionary. We can point to so many important leaders who have risen above their failures to a new vision.
 
We would never say that Jesus was a failure. But if you look at his life, you could describe him as a leader with minimal success. He had only a tiny group of followers. He was rejected by the government and religious leaders. He was killed on a cross. It looks like failure. But God has a way of turning failure and hardship into new beginnings. God is in the business of restoring, renewing, resurrecting.
It seems that Jesus was showing us God’s way all through his life. Failures happen, yes. Jesus’ accomplishments in his lifetime don’t look too impressive. More people seemed to reject him than follow him. Yet when he faced the rebuffs, the rejections, he quickly shifted his attention to the next mission, the next task at hand. When he faces setbacks or failures, he quickly adjusts his focus. Rather than wallowing in self-pity or regret, he seems to move ahead to the next need, the next mission. 
In our text for today, Jesus is teaching in the synagogue in his hometown. The people are offended by his wisdom. They try to discredit him. "He is just a carpenter, Mary’s boy."
And then Jesus says that famous line, "A prophet is not without honor, except in their hometown, among their own kin…" So he could do no deed of power there, except that he laid his hands on a few sick people and cured them.
That last line sounds almost humorous. The people rejected him, so he could accomplish no big miracles, but he cured a few sick people as he left town. That’s like saying, "All he did was love them and heal them. That’s all." Then he went on to the next village, and here he sends out his disciples two by two and tells them, "If any place will not welcome you and they refuse to hear you, as you leave, shake off the dust on your feet as a testimony against them."
Jesus seems to be saying, "Don’t be sidetracked by your detractors, your failures. Don’t allow defeat to stop you. Don’t let failure be the final word." And that’s why we in the church never give up on anybody. Whatever the failure of the person here--- in marriage, business, school, church, personal life--- we believe that God is still at work, moving us out of the hardship to a new place. That’s why we won’t give up on the worst sinner--- even the ones serving time in jail. "When I was in prison, you visited me," Jesus said. And prison isn’t the only form of confinement we face! Freedom and restoration is God’s way. We believe that failure is never the final word.
I’m not sure that all of us can learn to say, "I love to make mistakes." But 
what we hope we are saying is that we are all human beings. Sometimes I have my shining moments, and sometimes I goof. I may not listen. I may say hurtful words. I may make a bad decision. I may blunder. I may mess up. But our mistakes, our failures, don’t have the final word. 
God is with us—to forgive, give us a fresh start, and make us new people.
That’s enough to make us give thanks and sing!
SING the first stanza of "How Can I Keep from Singing":
My life flows on in endless song above earth’s lamentation.
I hear the real though far-off hymn that hails a new creation.
No storm can shake my inmost calm while to that rock I’m clinging.
It sounds an echo in my soul. How can I keep from singing?
Thank God this wonderful early American tune is now in our hymnal.
Let’s all sing it together. Hymn No. 619: "How Can I Keep from Singing."
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